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BeroVoneA id Iwearehim fclfcout oT all furte*. 
Dumame was ac my fcruice, and his fworcL 
NojJoyn!:(quothI)my fctuant, hraighc was mute* 

Rath. Lord ‘Lonyawil laid I came ore his harcj 

And trow you whac he caldeme? 

^ttce. Qualme perhapt, 

_ ^^. Yesin gdridfaith, . >yA _ 

b- -Owe. Goc-fickhes asthou art, 

^ Well, better wits haue worne plaine ftatmc Caps! 

cut will you heare; the King is my Loue fworne, 

^ nc J quicke ‘Bertnvne hath plighted Fayth to me* 
Rath. And Longatttll was for my leruice born e . 

Dumamc i, mine as/ure as barke on tree. 
oyet. Madamcjand prettiemiftrefl'es giue eare» ' 
im'me . • tly they willagaine behcere, 

^ thenowne fliapes ; f'orit can ncuer be, 

I hey Will tligeft this hartfi indignitie. 

Quee. Wdl they returned 

Boy. They will they will, God knowes,’ . . ^ 

And leape forioy.though they are lame with bIo W *sS 
1 ucrerote change Fauours,and when they repaire 
Blow like fweete RofeSjin this fommer aire. C i: ; 

Qnee. How blow’hoyv blow? Speake to be vnderftood, 
Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
Difniaskr, their dammaske fweete commixture fhowne. 
Are Angels varling cIoudes,or Rofes blowne, 

Quce, Auaunt pcrplexitie,What /hall we do. 

If they returne in their ovvne lhapes to vvoe. ? 

tyfe* Good Madame, if by me youle be aduifHe, 

Lets mocke them Hill as well fcno.wne as difguyfde; 

Let vs complaine to them what fooles werehearCj 
Di/guyfd like sJMnfcouites in fhapeles gcarc? 

And wonder what they were, and to whatende 
Their /hallow flh o wes,and Prologue vildly pende. 

And their rough carriage lo rediculous, 

Should be preferred at cur Tent to vs, < 

Boyct* Ladies, withdraw ; the gallantsare at hand, 

Swe. Whip to our T ents as Roes runs ore land, Exeunt > 

Enter 
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called Lcues Labors lojt « 

Enter the King and the reft . 

King. Faire fir;God faue you * Whet’s the Prlnceffe? 
Toyet. Gonetohcr Tent, Pleafeit your Maicflie com- 
maunde me any feruicc to her thither, 

Jj King. That /he vouchfpfeme audience for one word, 

Boy. I wilhand To will flic, I know my Lord, Exit > 

Bemv> This fellow pcckes vp Wit as Pidgions Peafe, 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pedler,and retales his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafse^mcetingSjmarketsJaircs* 

And we that fell by grofle, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with fuch (how# 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue, 

Had he bin Adam he had tempted Eue ♦ 

A can carue to,and lifpe t Why this is hee 
That kitt his hand, a way in courtifie. 

This is the Ape of Forme, Mounfier the nice, 

That when he playes at T able* chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
Ameane moftmeanely, and in hu flic ring, 

Mendchimwho can, the Ladies call him lweete. 

The ftaires as he treades on them kilTe his feete^ 
Thisistheflourethatfmylcs on euery one. 

To fliew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confcienccs that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the dueof honie-tonged Boytz. ~ 

King- A blifler on his fweete tongue with my hart. 

That put Armathoes Bagt ouiothis part. 

'Tv.’, ; v- i •* >V d-’i v Vv 

Enter the Ladies . 

2^, See where it comes. Behauiour what wert thou?- 
Till this mad man flic wed thee, and what art thou now? 
King • All haile fweete Madame, and fair.c time of day* 
.Quee, Faire m ail Ha'ile is foule,as Iconceaue, 

King. Gonflnre my fpaches better, if you may. 

Quee* Then wifh me better, I will giue yon Icaue* 

King. We came to vifiteyou, and purpole now, 
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